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A ROMANCE OF THE BLACK HAWK WAR

“The Devil's Own" Ia a ttlrrlng tale of the stirring frontier days
of the middle West—of the Mississippl river in the exciting times of
the Black Hawk war of the early thirties. This Is the famous Indian
war In which Zachary Taylor and Abraham Lincoln, future presidents
of the United States, and Jefferson Davis, future president of the I
Qonfedoracy, all took part. On the Indian side were Black Hawk and
Keokuk, two strong and able Indian chiefs—one the bitter enemy of
the White Man, the other his consistent friend,

The characters are typical of the time and the place—Knox, the I
hero, army officer; Beaucaire, the aristocratic planter and slave-owner,
and his fascinating daughter; Kirby (The Devil’s Own) gambler and
And interwoven with it all is the slavery question.

Randall Parrish, the author, is one of the popular writers of the
day. He knows the country and the time,
Love, fighting and adventure—all are In this tale in

And he gives us action,

—
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CHAPTER I
-
At Old Fort Armstrong.

It was the carly springtime, and my
history tells me the year was 1832,
although now that seems so far away I
almost hesitate to write the date, It
appears surprising that through the
haze of all those Intervening years—
intensely active years with me—I
should now be able to recall 8o clearly
the scene af that far-off morning of
my youth, and depict In memory each
minor detall. Yet, as you read on, and
reallze yourself the stirring events re-
sulting from that idle moment, yon
may be able to comprehend the deep
impression left upon my mind, which
no cycle of time conld ever ernse,

I was barely twenty then, a strong,
almost headstrong boy, and the far
wilderness was still very new to me,
although for two years past I had held
army commission and been nssigned to
duty In frontier forts, Yet never pre-
viously bad I been stationed at quite
80 Isolated an outpost of civilization
as was this combination of rock and
log defense erected at the southern
ma-
rooned amid the sweep of the great
river, with Indian-haunted Iland
stretching for leagues on ev slde.
A mere handful of troops wids quar-
tered there, technlcally two companies
of infantry, yet numbering barely
enough for one; and this In spite of
rumors dally drifting to us thnt the
Sacs and Foxes, with their main vil-
lage Just below, were already becom-
ing restiess and warlike, inflamed by
the glow approach of white settlers
into the walley of the Rock. Indeed,
80 short was the garrison of officers,
that the harassed commander had ven-
tured to retaln me for fleld service, In
spite of the fact that I was detalled to
gtaff duty, had borne dispatches up the
Mississippl from General Galnes and
expected to return agaln by the first
boat,

The morning was one of deep-blue
sky and bright sunshine. As gsoon as
early drill ended I had left the fort
enclosure and sought a lonely perch
on the great rock above the mouth of
the cave. Below, extended a magiii-
cent river, fully a mile wide from
shore to shore, unbroken in its vast
sweep toward the sea except for a few
small willow-studded islands a mile or
two away. Over there, In the near
shadow of the Rock Valley, was where
Black Hawk, dissatisfled, revengeful,
dwelt with his British band, gathering
swiftly about him the younger, fight-
ing warriors of every tribe his influ-

He Had Been at the Fort but Two
Days Before, a Tall, Straight, Taol.
tum Indlan.

ence ¢ould reach, He had beén at the
fort but two days before, a tall,
ight, taciturn Indlan; no chief by
yet & born leader of men, de

fant in speech and insolent of de
peanor in spite of thopruneul-ut
the council of his people's trua repre-
the silent, cautious Keokuk,
" Even with my small inowledge of
such things it was plain euvugh to be
there existed deadly hatred be-
these two, and that Keokuk's
for peace with the whites alone
bmod an outbreak. Already tales
reached us of encroaching settlers ad-
‘wancing along the valley, and of sav-
age, retallating mids which could only
in armed encounters. That

H

Keokuk could continue to control his
people no longer seemed probable to
me, for the Hawk was evidently the
stronger character of the two, pos-
sessed the larger followlng and made
no attempt to concenl the depth of his
hatred for all things American.

Down below where T sat a little riv-
er steamboat was tled to the wharf, a
dingy stern-wheeler, with the word
“Warrlor” painted across the pilot
house. My eyes and thoughts turned
that way. Standing alone together
near the stern were a heavlly-bullt
man with white halr and beard, and a
younger, rather slender fellow, with
clipped, black mustache. Both were
unusually well dressed, the latter ex-
ceedingly natty and fashionable in at-
tire, rather overly so, I thought, while
the former wore a long coat and high
white stock. Involuntarily I had placed
them in my mind as river gamblers,
but was still observing thelr move-
ments with some curiosity when Cap-
tain Throckmorton crossed the gang-
plank and began ascending the steep
bluff, The path to be followed led di-
rectly past where I was sitting and,
recognizing me, he stopped to ex-
change greetings.

“What! have you finlshed your day's
work already, Uentenant? he ex-
claimed pleasantly. *“Mine has only
Just begun.”

“So I observe, It was garrison talk
last night that the Warrlor was to de-
part at daylight.”

“That was the plan. However, the
Wanderer went north during the
night, he explained, “and brought
mall from below, so we are belng held
for the return letters. I am going up
to the office now.”

My eyes returned to the scene be-
low.

“You have some passengers aboard.”

“A few; plcked up several at the
lead mlues heslges those uboard from
Prairle du Chlen.”

“Evidently all of your passengers
are not miners, captain,” I ventured.
“Those two standing there at the
stern, for instance.,”

He turned and looked. *“No,” he
sald; “that blg man is Judge Beau-
calre, from Missourl, He has a plan-
tation just above St, Louls, an old
French grant. Of course you know the
younger one,"

“Never saw him before.”

“Then you hnve nevér traveled
much on the lower river. That's Joe
Kirby.”

“Joe Kirby?

“Certalnly; you must have heard of
him. First time I ever knew of his
drifting so far north, as there are not
many plekings up here. Have rather
suspected he might be laying for Beau-
calre, but the two haven't touched a
card coming down."”

“He is a gambler, then?"

“A thoroughbred; works between
8t. Loals and New Orleans. I can't
Just figure out yet what he Is doing up
here. I asked him flat out, but he only
laughed, and he isn't the sort of man
you get very friendly with, some say
he has Indian blood in him, so I drop-
ped it. He and the judge seem preity
thick, and they may be playing In thelr
rooms, 8See you again before we
leave ; am going up now to have a talk
with the major.”

My eyes followed as he disappeared
within the open gates, a squatty,
strongly built figure, the blue smoke
from his pipe circling In a cloud above
his head. Then I turned idly to gaze
once agaln down the river and observe
the groups loltering below,

Assuredly it was none of my affalr,
and yet a certaln curlosity caused me
to observe the movements of the two
80 long as they remalned on deck.
However, it was but a short while be-
fore beih retired to the eabin, and
then my gaze returned once more to
the sullen sweep of water, while my
thoughts drifted far away.

A soldler was within a few feet of
me and had spoken before 1 was even
aware of his approach,

“Lieutennnt Knox.”

I looked about guickly, recognizing
the major's orderly.

“Yen, Banders, what s 1T

“Major Bliss requests, sir, that you
report at his office at once.”

Wondering what might be desired of
me, yet with no conception of the
reality, I followed after the axderiy
through the stockade gute, and across
the small parade ground toward the

more pretentions structure occupled
by the officers of the garrison.

A number of soldiers off duty were
loitering Im front of the barracks,
while & small group of officers oceu-
pled chairs on the log porch of thelr
quarters, enjoying the warmth of the
sun. I greeted these as 1 passed, con-
sclous that their eyes followed mo cu-
riously as I approached the commans
dant's office. Major Blisa glanced up
at my entrance, with deep-set eyes
hidden beneath bushy gray evebrows,
his smooth-shaven face appearing al-
most youthful In controst with a
wealth of gray halr.

“How long have you been here at
Armstrong, leutenant? he ques-
tloned, toying with an official-looking
paper In his hands.

“Only about three weeks, sir. 1
came north on the Enterprise, with
dispatches from General Galnes."

“I remember; you belong to the
Fifth, and without orders, I promptly
dragooned yon Into garrison service"
His eyes Inughed, *“Only sorry I can-
not hold you any longer. It seems you
have an application pending for a fur-
lough."

“Yes, gir.”

“It 1s my pleasure to Inform you
that it has heen granted—sixty days,
with permission to proceed east, There
has been conslderable delay evidently
In locating you,”

A sudden vision arose before me of
my mother's face and of the old home
among the hills as I took the paper
from his extended hands and glanced
at the printed and written lines,

“The date is a month ago.”

“That need not trouble you, Knox.
The furlough begins with this deliv-
ery. However, as I shall require your
services as far as St. Louis, I shall
date this aceeptance from the time of
your arrival there.”

“Which I8 very kind, sir”

“Not at all. Yot have proven of
considerable assistance here, and I
shall part from you with regret. 1
have letters for Governor Clark of
Missourl and Governor Reynolds of
Illinols; nlso one to General Atkinson
at Jefferson barracks, detailing my
views on the present Indlan sitoation.
These are confldential, and I hesltate
to Intrust them to the regular mall
service. I had Intended gending them
down river in charge of a noncommis-
sloned officer, but shnll now utllize
your gervices Ingtend—that i8 if you
are willing to assume thelr care?”

“Very gladly, of course.”

“I thought as much. Hach of these
is to be delivered In person. Captain
Throckmorton Informs me that he will
be prepared to depart within an hour.
You can be ready In that time?"

I smiled.

“In much less, T have little with
me but a field kit, sir, It will not re-
quire long to pack that."”

“Then return here at the first whistle
and the letters will be ready for you.
That will be all now. Travel asg a
civilian if you please, lleutenant, but
I suggest it will be well to wear the
uniform of your rank when you deliver
the letters.”

Fifteen minutes sufficed to gather
together all my belongings and
change from blue Into gray, and, as I
emerged from quarters, the offlcers
of the garrison flocked about me with
wordsa of congratulation and Innu-
merable questlons, Unlversal envy of
my good fortune was evident, but this
assumed no unpleagant form, although
much was sald to express their be-
lef In my early return.

I shook hands all around, and left
them, hastening across the parade to
the office. Ten minutes later I crossed
the gangplank and put foot for the
firat time on the deck of the Warrlor.
Evidently the crew had been awalt-
Ing my arrival to push off, for Instant-
ly the whistle shrieked again, and Im-
mediately after the boat began to
churn its way out Into the river cur-
rent, with bow polnting down stream.
Throckmorton leaned out from the
open window of the pllot house and
halled me,

“Put your dunnage In the third
cabin, Knox—here, you, SBam, lay hold
and help.”

It was nothing to boast of, that
third cabin, beilng a mere hole, mens-
urlng posslbly about four feet hy
seven, but sufficlent for sleeping quar-
ters, and was reasonably clean, It
falled, however, in attractiveness suf-
ficlent to keep me below, and as soon
as I had deposited my bag and in-
dulged In n somewhat eaptious seru-
tiny of the bedding I very willingly re-
turned to the outside and clambered
up a steep ladder to the upper deck.

Judge Beaucuire was standing at the
low rall. Our eyes met Inquiringly,
and he bowed with all the ceremony
of the old school,

“A new passenger on board, 1 think,
gir" and his deep, resonant volce left
& pleasant Impression. *“You must
have jolped our company at Fort
Armstrong

“Your supposition la correct,” I an-
swered, some pecullar constraint pre-
venting me from referring to my mill-
tary rank. “My name Is Enox, and I
have been about the Island for a few
weeks, 1 belleve you are Judge Beau-
calre of Missouri 7

He was a splendidly proportioned

man, with deep chest, great breadth
of shoulders and strong Individual
faeo, yet bearing unmistakable signs
of dissipation, together with numer
ous murks of both care and age.

T foel the honor of vour recognition,
sir,” he sald with dignity, “Knox, 1
belleve you sald? Of the Knox famlily
at Cape Glrardean, may I lnquire?”

“No conncction to my knowledge;
my home was ot Wheeling.”

“Ah! I have never been that far
enst ; Indeed the extent of my travels
along the beautiful Ohlo has only been
to the Falls, The Beaucaires were
originally from Lonlgiann."

“You must have boen among the ear-
lNer settlers of Mizsouri?"

“Before the Americans came, sir"
proudly. “My grandfather arrived at
Beaucaire Landing during the old
French regime; but doubtless you
know all this?"

“No, Judge,” T answered, recognizing
the egotism of the man but belleving
frankness to be the best polley. “This
happens to be my first trip on the up-
per river, and I merely chanced to
know your name because you had been
pointed out to me by Captaln Throck-
morton. I understood from him that
vou represented one of the oldest
familles In that section.”

“There were but very few here be-
fore us,” he answered with undis-
guised pride. ‘“My grandfather's grant

“Rather a Dull Lot on Board~Miners
and Such Cattle.”

of land was from the king. Alphonse
de Beaucalre, sir, was the trusted
llentenant of D'Iberville—a soldier
nnd a gentleman,”

I howed In acknowledgment, the
family arrogance of the man Interest-
ing me deeply. 8o evident was this
pride that this might be all the man
had left—thls memory of the past,

“The history of those early days Is
not altogether familiar to me" I ad-
mitted regretfully. “But surely D'Ther-
ville must have roled Loulsiana more
than one hundred years ago?

The judge smiled.

“Quite troe. This grant of ours was
practically his last official act. Al-
phonse de Beauneaire took possession
in 1712, one hundred and twenty years
ago, sir. I was myself born at Beau-
calre sixty-elght years ago.”

“I should have guessed you as ten
years younger, And the estate still
remains in Its original grant?"

The smile of condescension deserted
his eyes, and his thin llps pressed
tightly together.

“I—I regret not; many of the later
years have proven disasirous In the
extreme,"” he adinitted, hesitatingly.
“You will pardon me, sir, if 1 decline
to discuss misfortune. Ah. Monsleur
Kirby! I have been awalting you.
Have you met with this young man
who came aboard at Fort Armstrong?
I—I am unable to recall the name."

“Steven Knox"

I felt the firm, strong grip of the
other’s hand, and looked straight Into
his dark eyes. They wero llke a mask.
The face was long, firm-jawed, slightly
swarthy, a tightly clipped black mus-
tache shadowlng the upper lp. It waa
a reckless face, yet appeared carved
from marble,

“Exceedingly plensed to meet youn,"
he sald carelessly, “Rather a dull lot
on board-=miners and such cattle,
Bound for 8t. Louls "

“Yes—und beyond."”

“Shall see more of you then.
Judge, how do you feel?

Well,
Carver and

| MecAtee nre walting for us down be-

low."

The two disappeared together down
the ladder and I was oguin left alone
In my occupancy of the upper deck,

CHAPTER I1i.

History of the Beaucaires,

The first two days and nights of the
Journey southward were devold of any
special Interest or adventurs. After
the first day Kirby withdrew all atten-
tion from me and ceased In lis en-
deavor to cultivate my scqualntance,
convineed of my disinelination to In-
dulge In eards. Throckmorton, belng
s own pllot, seldom left the wheel
house, and consequently I passed many
hours on the bench beside hilm, At one
time or anotlier he had met the fa-
mous characters along the river banks

and through contioual questionlog 1

]

thus finally became possessed of the
story of the house of Beaucaire,
In the maln It contnined no unusnnl

features, Through the personnl Ine |

fluence of D'Iberville at Louls' court
Alphonse de Beancalre had originally
recelved a royal grant of ten thow
annd aeres of land bhordering the west

bank of the Misslssippl a few milng

above St. Louls.
turned to France leaving him unems
ployed, Beaucalre, possessing ample
menns of his own, had preferred to re
main In Ameriea. In flathoats, pro-
pelled by voyageurs, and accompanied
by n conslderable retinue of slaves, he,
with hls family, had ascended the river
and finally settled on his princely ese
tate, Here he crected what for those
enrly days was a stately mansion, and |
devoted himself to cultivating the
land. Twenty years Inter, when his
death occurred, he possessed the finest |
property along the upper river, was
shipping heavily to the New 0rlmns|
market, and was probably the most
Influentinl man In all that section,
His only son, Felipe, succoeded him, |
but was not so successful In adminiss
tration, serfously Incking In business
Judgment, and being decldedly Indo-
lent by nature. Felipe marrled luto
one of the oldest and most respectabla
famiflies of 8t, Louls, and as a result
of that unlon had one son, Luclus, who
grew up reckless of restraint, and pre-
ferred to spend his time In New Or
leans, rather than upon the plantation,
Luclus was . young man of twenty-
six, unsettled In habits, when the fa-
ther died, and, against his inclination,
wns compelled to return to Missour)
and assume control of the property,
He found matters In rather bad condls
tion, and his was not at all the type
of mind to remedy them, Much of the
land had been already Irretrievably
lost through speculation, and when his
father's obligations had heen met, and

his own gambling debts pald, the es- |

tate, once so princely and mngnificent,
was reduced to barely flve hundred
acres, together with a comparatively
small amount of cash. This condition
sufiiced to sober -Luclus for a few
years, and he marrled n Menard of

When his master re= |

Cape Girardean, of excellent family '

but not great wealth, nnd earnestly
endeavored to rebulld his fortunes.
Unfortfnately his reform did not last.
The evil influences of the past soon
proved too strong for one of his tems
perament, The plantation house be-
came in time o rendezvous for all the
wild splrits of that selghborhood, and
storles of flerce drinking bouts and
mad gumiling wem current In St
Louls,

“Have you ever been at Beaucalre,
eaptaln?™ T asked,

“We nlways stop at the landing, but
I have only once been up the cliff to
where the house stands,
wag awiy from home—In 8t, Louls, I
bellove—the day of my visit. He had
sold me some timber, and 1 went out
with the family lawyer, a man named
Haines, llving at the landing, to look
it over”

“The house was closed "

“Noj; it Is nover closed, The house-
keeper was there, and also the two
daughters,”

“Danghlerst” _

“Qertainly; hadn't I told you about
them? Both girls are accepted as his
daughters; but, If all I have heard 18
true, one must he his granddaughter.”
He pauvsed reminiscently, his eyes on
the river. “Halines told me a number
of strange things about that family X
had never heard before," he admitted
at last, “You see he hus known them
for years, and attended to most of
Beaucanlre's legal buslness. This s
about how the story runs, as he told It,
it wasn't generally known, but it
seems that Lueclus Beaucalre has been
married twice—the first time to a Cre-
ole girl In New Orleans when he was
#searcely more than a boy, Nobody
now llving probably knows whatever
became of her, but likely she died
enrly ; anyway. she never came north,
or has since been heard from. The
Important part 18 that she gave birth
to n gon, who remained in New Or
leans, probably In her care, until he
was fourteen or fifteen years old, Then

The judge |

some occurrence, possibly his mother's |

death, eanused the Judge
the lad,
und hoad him brought to Missourl, All
this happened before Halnes settled nt
the Landing, and previous to Benus
calre’s second marriage to Mademol-
selle Menard, Bert, as the boy was
cnlled, grew up wild, and father and
gon  quarreled so continuously that
finally, and before he was twenty, the
latter run away, and has never beon
heard of since—slmply disappeared,
and no one knows to this day whether
he ls alive or dead. At least If Judge
Beaucalre ever recelved any word
from him he nover confessed as much
to Halnes, However, the boy left bhe

hind tangible evidence of his exlsbs
.n“"

An exciting game of poker
between an honest man and

ocard sharps, with a tragic
ending.

to send for |
whose name was Adelbert, |

HELP BUSINESS TO PROSPER

Matter of Vital Interest to Whole
Community That .its Industries
Shall Flourish and Grow.

There I8 an old saying among mer-
chants that there are Just two ways
to Increase thelr volume of business,
remarks Oarl Hunt In The Natlon's
Business, One is through the sale of
merchandise to more people ; the other,
through the sale of more merchandise
to present customers,

What Is the community dolng to
help present Industries? 'Is some man-
nfacturer handleapped  through the
lack of street ear transportation for his
men, or through the need of a rallrond
switch that a stubborn city eouncil has
declined to authorize, or through some
restriction which might easily and
properly be removed?

Or could additional eapltnl be in-
vested In the present enterprisos of the
¢ity, to the benefit of the community,

- and the profit of local investors?

I nm well acquainted with a small
Indiana city which in time past has
undertaken to be the home of a roll-

| Ing mill and a large tin-plate mill,

though there was no apparent reason
why elther should have been situated
there. Both of them falled,

In the meantime, the whole com-
munity stood upon a foundation of
stone which was of excellent gquality
for paving purposes, and from which
lime could ba, and later was, produced.
The one man who entered the stone
business there eventually had a thriv-
ing trade which later, passing into the
hands of outslde people, grew still
larger. With fuel—a good grade of
conl—but a few mlles away, and with
such stone deposits, this community
might have developed along this line
had local eapital become Intercsted, or
had the community made a serlous and
well-directed effort to Interest stone
men from other places, for the city has
excellont rallroad service—three main
lines—apd Is within easy shipping dls-
tance of several important citles which
afford a large market for crushed
stone,

CATERING TO TOURISTS

These conorete tables and benches
have been bullt in a pictureaque canon
by the people of S8an Bernardino, Cal.,
as a convenience to plonickers and mo-
tor tourists~Popular Mechanics Mag.

Interlocking Brick.

Burned walls falling all around him
durlng the great fire in San Franclsco
gave an Arizooa man the idea of self.
binding and interlocking brick, a type
of bullding material which promjses to
revolutionize brick construction work
the world over. The prin of the
brick 18 decldedly slmple. On one slde
of the brick are two annular bosses
which are concentrically located op-
posite two annular depressions on the
other side of the brick, so that when
the bricks are luld the bosses register
with the depressions. In that way the
bricks are locked Into the wall and
none can be removed unless all the
bricks above It are first tnken away.
In sectlons of the country where hol-
low-wall construction has come Into
populurity the Interlocking brick
seems llkely to prove the most pop-
ular, because It can be used In tying
the two walls together, The bricks can
be extended across the open space
and made to lock together and act as
a binder. Hollow-walls are desirabla
becnuse of thelr coolness In sections
where humidity prevalls,

Use Care in Selecting Planta,

In selecting plants one is governed
largely by the soll and climatie condi
tions, position of bulldings, walks,
drives, fountaing, bodles of water, and
the surrounding area, Soll conditions
may be changed by the addition of
manure or coumercial fertillzers. Of-
ten the amatenr 1s not famliliar with
the various kinds of plants, and s
unable to make the proper selections,
For such Individuals it is advisable
for them to visit the parks and oth-
er well planted landscapes. This will
enable one to become famillar with
the plants and their pames, and will
| ald greatly In the selections of shrub-
bery to suit his particular needs. Met-
al tags giving the technlecal and com-

| mon names are attached to many of

the plants In the parks which will be
found helpful to the amateur,

Vacant Lota Beautified.
Vacant lots In u westorn city are
made attractive by trunsplanting wild
flowers upon then.
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